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OUE IDOLATEY: 



In Simple lUiyme. 



JIekry J^udwig, Printer, 39 Pentre-^treet. 
1874. 
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Their land also Is full of Idols ; they worship the works 
of their own hands, that which their own fingers have 
made: and the mean man boweth down, and the great 
man humbleth himself. 

Prophet Isaiah, ch. 11. verses 8 and S^. 
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OUR IDOLATRY. 



The frivolous erect their shrine, 
And follow it as if divine ; 
Tihe arrogant step in, to lead, 
And dress the shrine to suit their creed. 
They name the 'dol, simply FASfflON ! 
And adore I with selfish passion. 
Semi-Christians, active Pagans^ 
Jews, Turks, Greeks and Arabians. 
The sunny South and Northern clime. 
Bow to her, as their god, sublime ; 
Each sep'rate class, and woll-mark'd caste. 
Wear her symbols until the last, 
Yielding to climates, class and caste ; 
The usual habits of the past ; 
Yet willing slaves in her domain. 
And as such, ''^ glory in the shame." 

Fickle fashion, is hard to please ; 
Her prime-ministers are ne'er at ease ; 
The savage, but dons her feather. 
When she claims him altogether ; 
Meddles with his toggery and paints. 
And with all his barbaric traits ; 
His leggins are an inch too long. 
And his scalp-lock is feather'd ^vrong. 

When does this devotion commence ? 
(Which perverts the mind and sound sense) 
As soon as the child can discern : 
For Fashion is at every turn. 
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4 THE COMMENCEMENT, 

Its Ma talks dress when she's able, 
With visitors ; and at table ; 
The baby clothes, its walking dress, 
All made in fashion, to express 
Her strict devotion, to the code 
Of her goddess, la a la mode. 

The noisy cock will crow at night 

And put his neighbors dreams to flight ; 

The answer comes from o'er the plain. 

Causes the cock to try again. 

Thus the refrain reaches miles around, 

Answer'd by all who hear the sound. 

'* The old cock crows, the young one learns" 

And screams its thanks in quick returns. 

So with men that claim better sense. 

Who will from pride 6* er family pence. 

Delude his fellows to enlist 

In fashion's follies ; and persist, 

That all should join; as he defines 

The endless changes she designs ; 

And as he crows, and shows his dress. 

Crowds by their acts, show his success : 

E'en the parson that to her secedes 

Will add her follies to his creeds. 

May not in words, but in acts so strong. 

Show that he or the creeds are wrong. 

These men, who should but serve the Lord, 

(For He alone should be ador'd ;) 

Will change church habits at her will. 

And scoff at those who worship still. 

The God of the Jiumble and the meek, 

Through whom they do salvation seek. 

In paths once trod by pious feet. 
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FASHION CREEPS INTO CHURCH SERVICES. 

T'was the practice in the church I learn, 
When metred psalms would serve their turn, 
Hymns of sacred words they disown'd 
And psalms alone must be inton'd. 
Presto change, now to hymns of old, 
Leaving Tate and B. out, in the cold. 
Then hymns A. and M. are press'd in use, 
Causing some brotherly abuse : 
But fashion is discontent'd yet, 
For she must have a whole new set ; 
So a Hymnal now absorbs the book. 
And leaves them nowhere else to look. 
How long this hymnal will last, 
Depends upon the organ blast. 
Thrown from a certain meddling clique, 
Which fashions these changes so meek. 

But why so sensitive of words ? 
When so few are but scarcely heard. 
For if the choir is formed of boys. 
They pass words, as they would their toys, 
As the tune absorbs their 'tention, 
Their smother'd words we can't mention, 
Some may admire their crackling noise, 
Others do wish, they were not boys. 

Why mask these lads in blouses white? 
To withdraw them thus, is it right ? 
Of the members, are they a part? 
Then why excUisive from the start ? 
Music produces some great events. 
Performers' pride it ne'er prevents. 
Those churches in Euro]3e, who hire 
The poor and needy for their clioir. 
Use the blouse, to hide their attire. 
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6 CREATES SCHISMS. 

If tliis is the cause with poor us, 
We'll excuse fashion this blowse fuss. 

Some pray that choirs would pass alopg 
And leave the folks to do the song. 
Oh ! that we'd the precentor back, 
To lead the people on the track. 

Fashion displaces at her will 
Church rubrics, a schismatic drill 
The first rubric in the service 
Is set at naught by priests in surplice. 

We regret to say, that there are men, 

Found here and there, both now and then, 

Who wear church robes, full trinim'd with gold, 

With curious figures new and old : 

Others will vie in colors gay, 

Showing forth each prismatic ray. 

The old 'dol is surely there. 

Dressing as for vanity fair. 

The church's symbol^ the seamless robe, 

Is now in fragments o'er the globe 

Rent like Joseph's coat, " by evil beast," 

Pretended friends, to say the least ; 

Tliese men who claim much dread of isms, 

From pride or for purse form these schisms 

I learn at times, they ciftn-in pairs. 

To seek a name by splitting hairs. 

Now they are for this, then for that, 

Gulp at a Campbell and strain a gnat. 

We'll leave the clergy to the Lord, 
He alone can apply the cord : 
While we, the laity, view the case, 
And meet the matter face to face. 
We oft times look with surprise ; 
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FASHION IS EXPENSIVE. ' 

On sudden changes which arise ; 

In manners, dress and even talk; 

As witness'd in our daily walk. 

From whence do these changes come ? 

TJiese plague-spots in the good man's home. 

The suhject is of great import 

Clearly to those who would support 

A fam'ly— with a cherish'd wife, 

In comfort, and decency of life. 

Avoiding bankruptcy and disgrace, 

And the duns of the shopkeeper's face ; 

Or if he claims really to be 

A believer in Christianity, 

And would the gospel now increase : 

His 'dol worship must surely cease, 

For if he records all he pays 

For the gospel, and fine arrays, 

He'll find the balance veiy great, 

The amount, — ^I cannot estimate ; 

Folly will be charg'd times more 

Than He, whom angels do adore. 
Showing of fashion's world-wide rule 
Who perverts the mind of ev'iy tool. 
This worship, though charact'ristic, 
Is'nt moral or eccle'astic 
It genders covetousness, strife. 
And the evil passions of life. 
Breaks the whole decalogue of laws. 
When vanity demands the cause. 
Not intentionally all perhaps, 
But breaks — reforms, and then relapses. 
Reader pause — and trace for me 
The end of a thriftless devotee. 



Digitized by 



Google 



8 ITS SUPPORTERS. 

The goddess Diana we are told, 
Was called great ! in days of old ;' 
Craftmen in numbers made her shrines, 
But now, legions with art designs, 
Proclaim hour by hours, year by years. 
How great dame fashion now appears, 
"To the city" and the whole earth. 
To whom, not Jupe but Janus give birth. 
Craftmen in gold, silver and brass. 
Workmen in wire, tinsel and glass, 
The monthly and weekly papers, 
Milliners and mantuamakers 
Use influence and skill, 
To make and suit the will 
Of devotees, to fashion's shrine. 
In masses, beyond Diana's line. 
Tradesmen of almost ev'ry class 
Join the throng that form this mass. 
The builder, to avoid reproof. 
Tops his plan with a mansard roof. 
Ladies once useful sewing did. 
Now do fancy (idol) work instead. 
The undertaker just to mask it 
Drops the "coffin" for a "casket." 
Why enumerate any further ? 
When it's ourselves, and ev'ry other, 
More or less, please to understand. 
Have this idol, in mhid or hand 

A necessary use, 

Don't constitute abuse. 
When needs are few, with full supplies, 
Then the apt question will arise. 
When does this necessity begin ? 
When can we "dress" and have no sin ? 
Go read " the Book," it there defines 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE COUNTRY GIRL. 



The answer in a few short lines ; 
"Take no thought ^^"^ it is briefly told, 
"Where withal, shall we be cloth'd." 



Lucy in youth was nature's child, 
Unrestrain'd, in the country wild ; 
She dress'd her hair, herself to please, 
Her limbs enjoy'd their native ease; 
A charming figure, God's own gift. 
Which dame fashion could not assist. 
In action, artless and in speed, 
Rival the roe, in case of need. 
The ripling brook the forest shade, 
Form'd a retreat for this fair maid. 
The winged songsters of the groves. 
Cheering her footsteps as she roves, 
In runnhig brooks she bathes her feet. 
While mossy banks invite a seat. 
As her native hills were pure and bright, 
So was Lucy in parental sight. 
Yet Lucy led no idle life ; 
With her family, she shar'd the strife. 
But the friction of life, did'nt kill 
The uberant spirits of her will. 
Simple manners, kindly in talk, 
She charm'd her consorts in their walk. 
None more cleanly, ah, none more neat, 
jn truth, this lass was very sweet. 

A maid like her can't long remain. 
Without an ardent loving swain. 
Many proposed and went their way, 
Determin'd to try another day ; 
For her denials were so kindly said, 
1* 
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10 MARRIAGE, REMOVAL. 

They'd try again for such a maid. 
John Clay her schoolmate, came of age, 
Who for his years, was quite a sage ; 
Honest and strong ; and pious too, 
Also in wealth, "quite well to do,'* 
John loved, and in his manly way, 
Press'd his suit and won the day ; 
And soon our Lucy changed her name. 
The loving bride of John became. 

Now ere the honey-moon was o'er, 

A railroad track pass'd near their door. 

For the engineers had of late 

Equipt a railroad through the State, 

Making their place of more import 

As to business and resort. 

Prices went up for stock and farms, 

Many sales yield'd a stock of charms. 

The farm of John and Lucy Clay 

Join'd on the road not far away. 

And he heard with admiration, 

That it was wanted for a station ; 

An offer made, which he accepts. 

So good, he thought, not to reject. 

Time had now opportunely come, 

To change his life and seek a home, 

And business, suited to his taste ; 

Greetings, with friends, was pass'd in haste; 

As duty calls they must away. 

So farewell John and Lucy Clay. 

John and his wife are now in Town ; 
Lucy, alas ! in her country gown. 
But this trousseau can't long be so. 
With streets and shops, a continu'd show. 
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IN TOWN. — LECrURB ON DRESS, &C. 11 

This pair dwelt in a furnisb'd house, 
Hired, temporarily, of Mister Grouse, 
The furniture was of Madam's taste, 
In fashion's mould, not of her mate. 
The finery shown was Misttess Grouse, 
So her maid must go with the house. 
The maid and chattels were fixtures. 
To be guarded like wall pictures. 
The rent was low, to suit the case. 
While she took her fashion'ble chase. 

We may pity this country wife. 
Under the drill, and constant strife 
Of this old maid, whose chief delight. 
Was to put our Lucy's ways to flight. 
Her '*horrid hat," so her dresses. 
Her shawl was "awful" ! — this expresses 
The mode of a fashionable maid, 
To put Mrs. Clay on the parade 
Of the idolaters through the town 
In a fashionable three skirt gown. 
But we'll leave them to have their say ; 
And try to guess who'll win the day. 

Our party had spent weeks or more 

In this fine house, we nam'd before, 

John attending his busy concerns, 

Lucy practicing, as she learns. 

We think his business was dearly bought. 

Fatigued with toil, oppressed with thought. 

This store-keeping to him was new, 

Giving him much to learn and do ; 

But thoughts of home, and lovely spouse 

Would lighten toil, and spirits rouse, 

When reliev'd on his homeward way, 

His fond impulses to obey, 
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1^ A FAMILY DISPXJTir. 

And near'd his place, — "his better part," 
He'd thank his Maker in his heart. 
Lucy felt his absence through the day. 
Hailing his return in best array. 
Now domical'd to pass the eve 
In domestic converse, we perceive. 
They talk'd o'er each other's troubles. 
Which vanish'd soon, like airy bubbles, 
For on sweet sympathy much depends, 
As cares are 8ofte7i*d by our friends. 

Lucy — on the mon;ow we'll go 
To meeting, it's high time, you know, — 
To meeting? — John, extend your search, 
A meeting now is call'd a church. 
Besides, dear husband, this can't be, 
I should disgrace both you and me ; 
In this plain miserable gown 
They'd take me for your country clown. 
To fit me for church, my Johnny, 
I must have both time and money. 
Why, Lucy my dear ; this is news, 
Where did you learn such wondrous views ? 
Views ? why Nancy says I'm — dress'd 
And — and — shamefully op — oppress'd, 
Ev'n to go out in such a blouse. 
Disgraces her, and this fine house. 

Nancy ! that flippant — giddit. 

Why, Lucy, you know she'll fibbit, 

And when I meet her unawares. 

While going up or down the stairs, 

The sight is very distressing. 

To witness such mincing and dressing, 

I can't but pray, that God be kind. 

And restore poor maid to her right mind. 
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DISPUTE PROGRESSING. 13 

Well ; this may be a manly strain, 
But in this old style I can't remain. 
Look at these pictures and you'll see, 
That this plain dress won't do for me, 
• I bought this copy of the Bazar, 
Of a newsboy, while in the car. 

Now, Lucy, let me truly speak, 
For its your happiness I seek : 
My pet, you know me well I'm sure. 
And that falsehood, I can't indure. 
Therefore I speak as I believe, 
And only truth as I conceive, 
You're now a sample of the lines, 

'* That beauty unadorn'd 

Is adorn'd the most ;'' 
When neatness and sweetness combines. 
Your natural form undisturb'd 
By fashion, as I have observ'd 
Beautiful in shape and motion ; 
No deformities of fashion. 
Nature's mould, of God's own make, 
Without a hump for folly's sake, 
No limbs encircled by spreading hoops. 
Like condemn' d chickens to the coops. 
If a prettier girl attends meeting, 
I'll consent to take a beating. 

Why, John ! I'm greatly surpris'd, 

Ladies dresses supei-vis'd 

By you, my good and toiling boy, 

Then call the mixture an alloy* 

But, John, you flatter beyond measure, 

I'd no thought, you'd such a treasure. 

Yet, "what do men know about it ?" 
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14 A CHABITY BALL. 

Why should they despise and flout it ? 

As you're in a serious vein, 

I do dislike to speak again. 

But, John, you dress youraelf to please,— 

Accede to me the same decrees. 

Then Lucy bow'd and left the room, 

Leaving her John a doleftil grooou 

John had seen changes day by day. 
Her former garbs had witch'd away. 
That is, flounc'd and hitch'd up behind. 
Or else a trail his feet will find, 
They'd been alter'd to suit tJte fancy ^ 
In ** the style," by aid of Nancy. 
You'd scarce expect a girl so bright. 
Would be caught, with flummery at sight. 
But Lucy join'd the idol's ranks, 
Hence we must expect showy pranks. 
How strange ! to risk a husband's love 
For finery worthless as a glove. 

We read in the city papers 
Of men of trade, and woollen-drapers, 
Of authors, generals and bankers, 
Of lawyers, grantees and grantors ; 
Men of great and small renown. 
Judges and sheriffs of the town. 
Assembled once at Music Hall, 
With their dames to attend a ball ; 
To dance? Ah! a charity ball 
Was arrang'd at Music Hall. 
Our idolaters by the score 
Press'd for the entrance at door; 
Yes, of both sex, the rough and fair, 
Surff'd with might to enter there. 
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MBS. CLAY'S ENTRANCE. 

There is a halt, what bars the way? 
It's the long train of Mrs Clay: 
A small projection on the floor, 
Held the train at the inner door, 
'Twas quite confusing to Mrs. Clay, 
For our Lucy new blocks the way, 
But she was released by Mr. Strong, 
Who urg'd her gently through the throng. 
Where was John? — this Mister what? 
Please explain, as we know him not? 
Well, Mr. Clay, as you may suppose, 

To chanly balls he never goes, 

His chaiity flows more direct. 

To cases which he does inspect. 

As to this Strong across the street. 

Some of each family daily meet; 

Mrs. Strong instructs Lucy as they walk, 

Practicing in fashion'ble talk. 

Strong;— he might be term'd "rather fast," 

Gay, — but we'll not speak of the past ; 

His wife was ill, during ball week. 

Therefore a partner he must seek, 

A card and compliments found their way 

Across the street to Mrs. Clay. 

Mister Clay urg'd against the plan» 
But it was quite in vain, poor man. 

For Lucy persists. 

And ends much like this; 
"It's a fashionable ball, you know. 
And I want dreadfully to go; 
Baby is good and sleeps so nice, 
Can you look on him once or twice? 
And nurse, she is so "awful good," 
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16 JOHN ALONE. 

She'll attend to the darling's food.'' 
And as she moves to leave the room, 
She said, in whisper, we'll presume: 
"I'll just kiss the babe, then to dress, 
Oh I this is truly happiness." 

John desert'd, sighs — alone again. 
Mourns that Lucy should enteitain 
Such strong fashionable desires, 

^thus lovely nature's grace expires, 

Aye, now he fully rues the day, 
That brought this flow'r, to fade away 
Among those who show a special aim, 
To give to fashion all that came. 
If he'd not left their rural grove. 
Where Lucy once so lov'd to rove. 
She'd not sinn'd in this love of dress. 
But remain'd in her loveliness ; 
She'd ne'er made this show and flutter, 
Nor done those acts, he'll not utter. 

But 'bout this ball — charity ball. 
That's being held at Music Hall? 
Yes, we're tarrying at the door. 
Let us enter and witness more. 
Oh! it is a *' superb success," 
The crowd, the music and the dress. 

Pride and envy are personated. 

Self and conceit here are mated. 

Affectation moves in each set. 

And join'd the waltz without regret. 

Ostentation was there in state. 

So was Miss Prude, his evening mate. 

Roguery march'd in with a show, 
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BALL ATTENDANTS.— WHAT WE LOVE MOST. 17 

Displaying a benev'leat glow ; 
Jealousy lurk'd around the floor, 
Hitting tender hearts very sore. 
Feasting and gallanting are there, 
But it's a benevolent affair? 

For pity's name, why this display? 
For charity? We answer nay; 
It mocks at weak-eyed charity's name, 
Relieve the poor, and spare the shame. 
It costs some thousands to prepare 
This fete, this bene^oJent affair, 
And tens of thousands for array 
Of textures fine and jewels gay. 
All for pity we're to understand, 
Or has our idol this in hand ? 
Wonderful ? if the tnily wise 
Can dance away the poor man's sights 

That we love most we most extol, 

Be it talent, figure, dress or ball; 

Indolence or dissipation, 

Our homesteads or exaltation, 

"For where your treasure is, (indeed; 

There will your heart be also;" we read. 

All must give way to God supreme. 

Other passions curb'd if extreme, 

Aye, controll'd if we seek to live 

And take the gifts that God would give, 

(To those who work in faith and love,) 

Heavenly blessings from above. 

As the bark takes shape and texture 

From the growth of the heart centre 

Of the tree, in forest budding : 
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18 faith's workings. 

So faith in its outer studding; 
From the pious heart, span by span, 
Shapes the acts, and covei-s the man. 

We wouldn't 'gender bitter malice, 
Nor discord in cot or palace. 
Rather teach practiccU piety, 
Which aids peace, love and sobriety. 
With cheerful forbearance 
And sweet conjugal alliance. 
Encircles family and friends, 
On the good way, that gently ends 
In the hope of a brighter day. 
Oh the ascension's great array. 
By illum'd paths, once Savior trod, 
Christ the Lord, our Redeemer God. 

Of idolatry perhaps you've heard 
Enough? Yes, says one, its absurd. 
To rail at dress, it is awful, 
If not, should be made imlawful : 
Beside, you say little of the men. 
You merely touch them, now and then, 
Because some foibles in women. 
Are notic'd from their beginning. 
Men, they are idolaters too;- 
For they riches and fashion pursue. 
Riches, that they may make a display 
In wealth and equipages gay. 
Some are fashion's missionaries, 
Supply even the millinery's 
Dresses and jewelry of his house, 
Even to the curls of his spouse. 
Many ladies would object to this, 
And pronounce men's taste quite amiss. 
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WHEN FASHION LEADS.— INTKMPERANCE. 19 

They receive the means, then buy with ease, 
Their silks and fabrics where they please, 
But when her means are waxing short, 
She must think of some resort, 
Th^man then learns to his surprise. 
That his warbrobe needs supplies. 
So what he gives for shirts and hose. 
Is disbursed for ribbons and bows. 

It's an important mindful thought. 

How the intemperate are cjaught? 

Bright, capable of discerning, 

Strong i» the width and breadth of learning. 

Capable and alert to act. 

And bear his part with manly tact. 

But now, a doleful fallen wretch. 

Fallen below imagination's stretch. 

His manhood gone, his bloated face, 

Which once his noble manhood grac'd. 

His once sparkling, now bloodshot eye. 

Makes the observer that passes by 

Shudder and offers whispered prayers. 

Oh ! God, deliver him from these snares : 

Dnmk! near death, and unfit to die; 

Not fit to live ; is the reply. 

This wreck was one a charming boy. 
His parents' lovely earthly joy. 
Precocious but gentle in youth. 
Imbibing eagerly the truth. 
As taught in the most famous schools. 
Living up to parental rules : 
But as studies increas'd with age. 
It was pronounce'd he must engage 
In some athletic exercise. 
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20 nSTElCPEEAXCE. 

Here hehion speaks aod wins a prize. 
Making Lim a boat-club member, 
And what did this club engender? 

And now we see him at the oar, 
Exerting energies as before. 
He needing skill, can't do with ease, 
His mates accomplish as they please. 
And now they turn to reach the shore ; 
Meeting clubs they have met before ; 
Our new member is introduc'd ; 
And refreshments are reproduc'd, 
They drink and sing and have their fun, • 
But observe our lad appears o'erdone. 
They give stimulants to cheer him up. 
And urge again another cup ; 
" Why it's the fashion to drink our share, 
And we can't be beat, you may swear." 
Well, he drank and then soon reviv'd, 
And drink again as 'twas contriv'd. 
He'd join'd the feshionable ring, 
In whose cause he desired to bring 
His associates and compeers : 
Disregarding fond mother's tears. 



The social glass now his delight, 
And he enjoys it ev'ry night. 
But we decline to ti*ace the grades 
That led this man to **The Shades."* 
To a drunkard's grave, come he must: 
** Ashes to ashes, dust to dust" 

♦ A low groggery in the City of New-York. " The 
Shades** a prophetic warning to its visitors. 
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FASHIONABLE DRINKERS AND SMOKERS. 21 

This poor creature's rapid descent, 
Sav'd a lady from punishment, 
For if he had refrained somewhat, 
And pressed his suit before he got 
A reputation of the kind, 
That causM her to dismiss the hind. 
She*d even now had to bear his name, 
Caumng a constant burning shame. 

One deems it fashionable to drink. 
The habit grows, and breaks the link 
That bound him to wife and home. 
And comforts he might hope would come. 
And all the attributes of good. 
With the means of a livelihood. 
A French proverb I here relate, 
Which we may find true, when too late : 
" When poverty enters the door," 
Finding but a depleted store, 
" Love then departs by the Vindow,'' 
Amid storms, but ne'er a rainbow. 
Their child yearning for paternal love. 
Denied, it becomes as the deserted dove. 
Wanders loveless, nowhere to turn, 
Withers, when adult, ne'er to learn 
Of peaceful 'mestic happiness. 
But brood in silent loneliness. 

Some to their idol incense bum, 
Though quite nauseating to learn. 
Yet perseverance cures the qualm, 
With fashion's cheering, soothing palm. 
Then with ardor he puffs the weed, 
With a devotion due the creed. 
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22 A FAST AND FANCY MAN. 

Another in his fashionable career 

Smokes, then adds strong drinks, or his beer, 

Then a trotting nag must be his, 

To dust and pass a neighbor — ^viz: 

On the public road; O ! the fame I 

A " fast young man," is now his name. 

And belongs to fashion's " fancy ;" 

In dressing a perfect *'Miss Nancy." 

Thus in excitement he moves and lives, 

Of his future no thought he gives. 

But these excitements soon will pall 

From constant use, won't come at call. 

Does he now reform and seek for grace, 

To mend his dissipated case ? 

He avoids " the dash" 'mid the dust. 

Viewing these efforts with disgust. 

As showing weakness in the lad. 

Which will assuredly lead " to bad." 

Yet he smokes,' drinks, attends the club. 

And moves in circles of " the hub." 

Which leads him to attend noted courses. 

And mostly bets on losing horses ; 

Then to gambling as a repast, 

So funds diminish very fast. 

Gambling now a passionate course. 

Leading daily from bad to worse; 

And now he stands a ruin'd man, 

Borrowing funds from whom he can, ' 

Borrow I a genteel name for steal: 

As his late friends begin to feel. 

He has gone, dropp'd quite out of sight. 

What say you ? did it serve him right ? 
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HIS END. 23 

It is said that this fallen man 

Did eat his meals from a pauper's can. 

Another now presumes to tell, 

He's found a home in prison celL 

He may yet feel that God is nigh, 

And will hear the prisoner's sigh. 

If he like the prodigal son. 

Shows that penitence has begun, 

He will in heart and act " arise. 

And to my Father go, 

And will say unto him. Father, 

I have sinned against heaven, and before thee. 

And am no more worthy to be called thy son." 

" Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus abuse my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And all my purest joys forego ?" 



ADDENDA. 

Now, dear madam, you've read my views. 
Please tell me, if I falsely accuse, 
Give your opinion crisp and frank. 
And I will you sincerely thank. 

Well, sir, I will plainly express, 
Doggrel rhymes ain't fit for the press. 
It's horrid to send such dreadful stuff 
To the world without a rebuff. 
It's awful how you treat our sex. 
And the Church, — you a saint would vex. 
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24 ADDENDA. 

Besides, I question the propriety, 
Of thus disturbing society; 
The conventionalism of life, 
Turning peaceful homes into strife. 
Bum the whole, but the drinking part, 
In that you may some good impart. 
Thank you, madam, I hear your plea 
But I know not why peace should flee 
From a christian and cheerful home. 
The strife might be with the wish, to roam. 
From the duties God has defin'd. 
When we are carnally inclin'd. 
Then we see that the poor are poor. 
Because luxuries they will procure, 
Smoke, drink and dress, by far, in fact, 
Absorbs more, than real needs exact. 
If this is so, no doubt, you say, 
Why not tell it in rhyme, I pray ? 

Why not name this idol selfish^ 
Mammon* the world, pride or elfish ? 
Because all these are satellites. 
But " elfish," the others excite 
Others, to crowd fashion's gay coui-t, 
And her stamp'd places of resort. 
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